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With trusty steel and friendly night,

We plunge into the stream again,

bands.

that she had a dsvghter, that she went out

near his grave. It was nearly opposite where [

They st down—Martin in the large chair, | against my bettor natare, and which is daily, | every time. But ve give me a three-year- Thasdle companions of our Right, Our foes the hopeless ehase give o'er: And so, for tho present, we leave him, and | into the night, and caught ber death of ocld. | eat; I could ree the tree bepeath whion it wus
Grik bj; his sido. A lamp was burning snd | hourly, m.:t_‘lﬂ, breaking me ‘IIP. body “‘% old wrinkle to-nig| lﬂd? there’s pretty ;;;’:;:‘:m '::‘ “"““:"’;""" Safely the w"p;“k we gain— Hetty, too, knitting quistly, and listening to his| “In vain we tricd 10 dicsasdo her from giv- | made; and, partly to smuse my idleness, and
::Eaﬁ'w' gb,m,gh on‘,;:m still s.‘},::g ﬂ:{id E:t!ifll mﬂn;,ta%;.”u up. 1 cannot. mu:::g miamﬁz!n:; AR s onid glod ““ B:::“'. i Then to the friendly woods onge more ! ff:tut word :: to ﬁ: ::a?. Sad lrule-.d ing h;;mf' n:e!ag ;rouhle. ho " gng‘l;emum th;' ll"";\ plﬂ}'m;m _wu! in h-}rr
suficiont heat to ma temperaiare 0 | W ». . ) " listening we e 6 L ar *! Now just mind your own bueiness,’ gha re- | ing with my moo began diggiog the violets

“ylacs talerable, They hed & evident- “Well,” observed Grit, “ there’s no ’count- | you clar out s0 clean, thet's a fact. Now,[| And treacherons contcience lesrned to hide. “Rut my poor brother! all in vain treading psst him ia zilancs ? Wepahu.ll m.” plied to m:lr enlrulic,s, ‘'l have mﬁr in the | which grew sgainst the log on which I st
y: for e wéﬂ were wasted they en- | ing Tor obstinacy, no. W}l, cu mo to | didn’t go by seience, and I picked up jee what " B, Soulh bl cheoiiadbentarens b ¢ For him thal shelter we regain. Tha fire was bright, the rich curtains drawn | orack of a cow’s thnmb ;7 and, indeed, it seem- | with intent to plant them ehovt the ebdll's
trod mpon the business for which they had | help you out wish your pisn, and [ can’t fix it | you Jost” e 0 PN i et i Tha stroggle with the swollen food, warmly together in the pleasant etudy of Miaa | od soarcely five minutas till the height tin ten- | grove. | zcon bad my apren full, ssentless, <3

r, cxcept an observation from Grit, to the
vt that he eonsidered it a fortunate circum-

s, which he placed before Grit. “I am
for my koowledge of it to the Eog-
liliman who geve me the first idea which led
to my grand disoovery. Ah, sir, if I had enly
had money encugh to go on, I could have ruined
¢every bank in Paris, or elsawhere.”

“Speo’latin’ on chenoee aint noways in-
tupin " oheerved Zach, with & shrewd, keen
cu3 % his compesion. “I pever kmow’d
b good comd of it in the money-makin’
Yuu gen, if you gete a streak o’ lock one
7, Juu're «'cn & moet sure to chances for
. Letiar tbo mext; bat it don’t come al'ays.
N.w, | neser bad po science. It's all lack with
tie. WWhen [ sces there’s & run on a parkie’lar
utmbor, or on a partic’lar color, I backs it at
vide. Bometimes | wins, bat sometimes 1

gt bii, ternation hard, too., Yes, siz!”
1l yon itis to be done,” said Martin ;
"Umapmoved it over end over sgain. Look a¢
! those books. are trealisea om the

comicriably to do it. I aint no better than

vou : but | dow's want to feel P'm worse than

and aint only got myzelf to make miserable.
You gambles desp’rate. You does it for the
sake of the thing. You've got to love it; and
if denth and damnstion slood atwixt you and
the table, you'd leap clean through both, rather
than be baulked of your chance. Candid: I've
tuk o kinder sors of fancy to you, since I seen
you a watching our hct-el so curious like.
Thal's why I follered you up, to geo where you
went to. [t aint no fault of mine, if you allers
went to a gemblin’ house, nor it aint no fanlt
o yourn as ’m a bit of & gambler, and went
in ‘a’ter you. Now I knows you, I'm like to
stick by your ’quaintance, and though 1 don’t
’gree with you in the mstser of these yer fig-
gers. But I likes to scc & man ’bide by bhis
principles and convietions; for I knows he's
got the right eort of grit in him. Now, lock
here. We won’t talk no more this spell about
these yer calc’lations. There’s boen s deal of
ink spiled s mekin’ on ‘om, aod I shouldn’t

“Yes; but now you have seen the proofs, will
you not join me?” asked Martin, engerly.

“No! no! Not for aday or two. I will
wait patiently,” replied Martin. “But you
will aid mo, will you not?”

“I won’t say I will, and | won’t say I won’t,”
answered Zach? “If I do, it must be & bar
gain atween us. I must have my friend sarved,
old hoss, mind that now.”

“You shall, yon shzall,”” gasped Martin.
will do anything for you and them, if you wili
only assiet me.”

“Well, I don’t mind considerin’ omit,”’ ¢b-
sarved Grif, “so the sooner you gives me proof
fou’ro in right down airnest, the sooner you're
ikely to got me to help you out with these yer
ﬁ l"l.”

“ Never fear, never fear,” murmored Mar-
tin. “I will Jet you know when there is any
real danger.”

Zach rose to depart. Martin stopped him,
and asked him & faver. “It was only o trifle,
would he ?”

‘(l

A glorious life we led in sootfi,
While, seorning death in many a fray,

Bhone clear amid the vault of night,
We eallied forth in quest of prey.

In ambussade wo silent wait,
Till lucky chance may bring to view
Borae gorry priest or wealthy Jew,

Returning homeward tired and lats;

And when into cur hands they fall,
W hate'er we find—we seize on all.

It wicter oft, at dead of night,
Tt was (or nua a wild delight,
With darting slodge and bounding stend,
Acrogs the snowy dopth to speed.
We ging and shout—and whea we fly,
As arrows through the froety alr,
Our powerful arm who dares defly?
Wheno'er o country inn wa epy,
By lights which through the darknes. fare,
Thither we haste, with joy elate,
And with loud knook sssault the gate—~
We eall the housewile lustily,

The autamn chillness of the air,
Were mors than his new strength could bear.

The fourth, an awful ealmness lowered,

He lay with saffcring overpowered—

My nams ko oslled, my hand he pressed :

His glazed, unearthly eyo oxpressed
Death's fearful conquering agony:
Trambled his hand, and with & sigh

Ha foll aslosp upon my breast.

“1 lingered o'er his pallid clay;
Three nights my vigil near it kept:
I waited for the vital ray
To breuk the trauee in which be lay,
And o'er him bitterly I wept.
At length a lowly grave I made,
Baneath a fir-tree’s solomn shads—
Breathed over bim a sinful prayer,
And left him in his slumber there.
Then to my former chase—alons !
Bat those wild, joyful seasons, flown,
Rztura not at my fervent oall.

Halstoad, whon, resuming cur ssals, the story
began, thos:

ont any life that. has no intcrest in it, nor out-
side of it, and [ confess I had bat little. I per-
formed the tasks which fell to me, but with
Loavy hauds. | epcke only whken circumstan-
oes required it, for no one felt sympathy for me
in my cherished dreams, and {cumd ittle to
talk of other things. There was no bustle
aboat the preparation of supper, no lights and
merry voiocs about our house at night; all was
hushed and gloomy; dinner was served baftre
the uight, and we never had supper at all. My
father read the Bible when things were most
genial; bot for the moest part ho sharpened his
ruzor, wearing 4 Jook that was half resignaticn
and half dexpair,

% Doke genorelly lay on the foor with tho
dog, proposingwand eolving curicus problem
such as, how many pounds of meat a man coul
eat and not burst, and which he would choose
if ull the good things in the world were set be-
fore him, aud Le coald only have one. But his

fﬂl was pokiog on tho table, and the Lroile
em, sod peach-preserves, and freeh-haked

lent viands suflisviently commendad themselvea.
Joem and laughter enlivened the table ; absenco
of all reetsuint, and tha conncionsness of being
woicome, made me, for the tine, quite happy:
Charley, too, was sharing my pleasure, and all
was obtained with ro little effcrt.

“T did oot seorn Lucreiia that night beoause
of her simple mind and manners, bot seid,
rather, ‘who of us all is much wiser? What
wonld it avail ber to struggle agaiust manifest
destiny, or why should sbe embitter the little
she poescssca by vseiess endeaver to oblain that
which is beyond ber reech ¥’

“ I was nearly midoight when Charley and
I st out for home, and so pleasant & walk we
bed not taken together for » long while, in
spite of the intonse cold sed the darkpess
Many timos siler this during the winter, we
repeated our visit to the widow Wilkinson's®

" Sometimes Lucretia called at onr houss for
a little while, aa she went from plsce to place

cept Tor the earth ahoat the moots, and throwzh

the shadew that camoe after sunrol. tonk my

»that Martin speke & civilized languoge, | [ used to be. Tacres this yer diﬂ'n]re‘nu i “Tll put my night-cap on’t,” a‘nswared Zaoch; g:r: i':"i;".‘:;xt”:::’;:ﬁ:‘;:’! day, Again the fever fired his blood, ‘A long winter evening was coming in, and ‘swoet ‘ns:kw,’ were ell in readiness; and then way to tha new ilur'.r.i ground. Mingled wit
weaning l-,agl:sh.' ; atr:r‘i:u us, _l;uv.'semevar.' 1 gambles cocl, and :Iea.stwn 8 all s if, for 1 don’t wear one. | Whens'et the mm'm St Nud]"}_ .t The phantoms filled bim with despalr. only those who have lived in a l._.nou:_,ma_(-]d with what Learly eordislity eho urged us o t:nn-I:!-_'..- of EIm dead child, there :w-r n "
ve found i$ of uss,” remarked Martin, | for the ’xoitement of it. If 1 loses, it aint | likes to kip wy _hc-ad‘l_:of}l, night and day. Uil S s & ¥y hight, Three days be spoke but words insane, | country house kncw how long ruch cyenings | 0at; but, indeed, | think, we 1equired littls | the liviog father, | am sure es [ planted abous
rted some slips of paper covered with | much odds, for I'm of no account in the world, | Guees you aren’t in a biliv’ hurry 17 o guide the traveller on his way, And slumber sousht his eyes in vain. are.  Thesame monolonous round must weary | urging, for to car juvenile appetites her excel- | the sunken mound the woods’ flowers.

“The grave was beneath a broad-spreading
peach tree, and there were filty othars stretch
ing along the 1idge between me and Mr. Rick
ards’s houss, eo 1 felt quite eeoure from obeer
vation. The prey of twilight was tinged with
evening, when | bad planted the last violets,
and, teseing off my hood, fell to mendirg the
grive with the clods which I picked in n.y
hends, They were growing stiff and elumsy
n the operation, and | held (hem up, at 8 lo-s
what to do, whon a voice, which etart!ad snd
thrilled me, =aid—*This way, Misa Hubten!
you wiil find seme water ;* and there, sittivg
on & rude bench bencsth onoe of ths orc
trces, was Mr, Riokards, as ke evidently bad
been during all my work.

“| ?id nct blush nor stammer, as | exousad
myseif for havipg trespassed on Lis more ea
cred privilego, for I was too profourdly ror
rowfuf to be earily moved, even by the presencs
and words of {he man who from the first kad

Al

= They And, entering, all to us is fres. 4 . . . s it -
ssitnea of ny the theory ili ! come ‘xae purpose to bear t you' & 1 yonder sgain to-night, if T do,” oy irthf . Our feasts nnd revelings by day, usual conclusions were, that if he were a man, | with the work which ber mother had done; | teken strange hold of my imaginetion ; and
ti=a ga J:nl.ﬁh,el?é:?m h of °|::l;“ ::t to :ay lb‘i{lta’em it ;t;.dnrt :b:”n yu: 'ﬁd"(g:itl_l &0 g P, L £ G, We feast, with many & . ul sally, The uight debauch, the bloody fray— he could cat any unc’)un‘l of meat which ].na, and as [ saw her more ehe wen npon my leve, | turning in the dirml?-;n indieated, | found o

0 ’ And with the buxom maidens dally. oculd got, and not burst either; and that if all | 8o quiet and izoffensive wes ghe always. Char- | grassy basin partly filied with clear rain water

e i not another collection like it in the
“ When | was comparstively a rich
4,1key were wy constant study night and

laying bo-peep with Mr. Leonard and Misa
xlil.ly. I ealis her Milly, for friendship like.
Now, I want to know what game you ers up

% On my word of honor, no!” gasped Martin,
holding out his hand.
Zach thrust the money into the extended

“ But, ab! not long the brothers foasted.
The minions of the law foon found us,

My Lrother's grave bas closed on all.

A weery life I drag along—
Lone, evon amid a boisterous throng.

the goud things in the world were set before
him, he would chocee them all. Sometimes
Martha took up Hetty, end for her edification

ley grew more cheerful, and ocoasionsily join-
ed in the farm work, and | sunk into a sort of
bitter reconciliation. In my walks to the post

My ablutions finished, I tied on my kood, sud
was shout retracing my steps, when the gen-
tleman joined me, begging leave to conduet me

y. On tlem, and on of thou- | to.” pllln—l'() old pieces. Martin elutched them Aand in thelr loathéd fettars bouud us; M . samis il il Aenid, y | | : . P -
mes of wisiis to the tables, when gambling ““You know them, then ?” inquired Martin. | eagerly, with many expressions of thanks, and | 4,3 while one summer slowly wasted, A:d":;l:““:c:wr fod. told her that wdustrions gizls got rioh, sud office, I now and then met Dr. Roberts, and b? a mgt-m-l direct r;muzl.lr I l‘l:wtkl;:d bx:l:. and
houses were permitted by law, I established “ Pretiy considerable,” answered Zach. then Zach went away. Thas woes of dungeon lifo we tasted. Db vt P - o lasy girls starved to desth; that good girls, | sometimes be walked with me to the gats of | we walked nioog the elope ethor. As we
my theory, and testhd its d I nev- “They are friends of yours?’ asked Mar- When he was gone, the old man gathered Py 1 ul yet my murderous weapon sp when they died, wert to heaven, and bad girls | home ; and though cur acquaintance did not | did eo, he pointed out the localitiea of various
&2 oonld 2o “_r P 5 But it 'hbo done, | tin. up his papers and put thom carefally aside—all GLasr. by S Eh8 yios ‘;"i;ub » The mute nppeal of silver bairs. went to hell; but she never told her how she | progress towerd intimacy, 1 felt that theee | alterations and improvements he propeeed to
is10 be done. AILT wantls womss 008 Tieh'| “Well, you may call %sns 50. - You,sin,” was | save.can, which Be folded up aod thrass into | 04 Basdiec (RS Sy Maplem hrother— SUG vy o Shaaiepige must be industricus, or what she must do to be | casunl meotings were & pleasurs to him—a | make, asking my opinion of his plans, which
ceough toback me. 1 will snswer foe iis suo | $he reply. d his pocket. He had placed the gold on the Skt from the bright and cheerful sky, Can ae'er this bloody hand engage; £90d, or avoid doing to avoid punishment. She | much greater ouo than to me. Now and then | Le said were the growth of very siight experi-
* He spoke with all the earnestness of in-| “Do you know & Moosieur Mark Aveling?” | table.  He looked at it for some time, making TU0 S i Gphets matlens B soter; For I remember but too well pever kissed or petted the child in any wey— | Mr. Richards crowsed frem his farm to ours, | ences; and he rolated some very smusicg ac-
“cation, Uit with @ wildoess of msomer that | “Too! And no good of him! Do :onﬁ’ caloulations mentally, snd setting down the | And longiog for the forse! breese, How, in that loathsome prison eell, nover illustrmﬁmg and right ccnduct by [ and oonversed for sn hour with my father | counts of the mishapa his want of agricultu-
betrayed’ & sncrss. Fous nmm.; decp, deep | Martin nodded bis kead. results on the inside cover of an old bock. He | e pined in sorrow aad disesse. Pursuod by wild delirious foars, PIOhL Ot ik e ehildann Jols o i, sbout agricultaral meiters, but bo seldom came | ral knowledge oscasioned him. I referred him
downin his beort mamt?' on &l: 4] would serve your frienda” he said, then deposited the two glittering pieces in a | Drawing with pain his stified broath, My brother, while in torrents ran ut, having repeated a little parrot talk—a | o the house, where, indeed, he bad little cauvse | to Mrs. Wilkinscn, as the ablest coursel in
hest and n-'»Ll.;st“ o :? He his face fo Zach's, and king E: otn leathern purse which he took cut of | Wand'ringin thought—his heated head - Adown his face the sealding tears, specimen of which | have given—diemissed ber | to believe thero was any attraction for him, and | affairs of d: that I knew of : and, from
drew his ohair cvmi lm"thaids:fmﬂ % snd, 'M'P"-“ 'uu.“ they received s visit | drawer, and heaving s deep sigh, like & grea Upon my shoulder faint reclining— Be#ought mo for that aged man.” to the dark, lonesome gairet. A straightfor- | confined hia visits to the orchard and the barn. | the serious opening, our conversation flowed
pasing from p;pcr g) r < the | lately from s lawger, about a LE out of tha room, .;s.hmk away out :} Already, at the gates of Death, His o &ts Ve stbor endnd ward, hard, uncompromising woman, was Mar- | We exchenged salotations cometimes; but | into a light and lively vein. ?‘lmy times he
principle sceordin to 'pE:l;; b desaon- Zach gave & long,’low whistle. At the end house. To that grim Powor whom mortals drsad, is simple tale the Fehee ' - tha, my stepmother. The sun b been down | whea T could conveniently, I preferred to avoid | turned aside from the direct path, to point out
sirated, £ his ow ,g“;- sfaati t:n if oarried | of it, he mentioned the name of Pelligrini, of | And notwithstanding his word cf honor, he His fleeting 1ifs he was resigning. And hung his head in sulien grief. an hour, and cloudy and windy snd cheerloss | him. So the winter wore toward the March. | to me some beauty of the landscape, or some
out 4o the end, 8 map ‘l:_»;o . i of whose persona! appesrance ho also gave & de- | did go “ yonder.” : And still, with weak and piteous ory; A stream of buraing tears desoended, the night was setting. We wore all there;| My father gathered new ocourage es the | field to which he designed spplying s new
tain eum, migh ! tho gambli . and i by o flatterin “Sare as death” muttered Zach, who had | He called to ms incessantly : Brioging his o'ercharged heart reliel Doke stretched before the fire, and talking to | spriog drew neer, and rencwed the enspended | mode of cultivation, o that it was qoite dark
‘0 fum, might go to the gambling-table and | soription, but by no mesns fla B o : His merry comrades, jeering, said : himself, for he had no listener, on Lluh:ﬁn Isbors with an enorgy which for a long time | when we reached the white houss. Miss

reilize in one night sn encrmous fortune. For
the time, bis whole coul seemed given up to the
clugidution of Lis d discovery, so as fo

understand-

“He iz my cwployer,” said Martin.
- “Whip me raw with green hi  if
didn’t think he was next ¢ kin to old

2

lain in wait for him in & dark doorway.
be would ; but it aint o’ no use. He's
all too fur gone, now.” So ho let him pass.

‘T choke within these gloomy walls—
0, for the woods and waterfalls ! -
I die with thirst!'—bat all ia valn -

* Whut! weeplog? Shame! bid grief be fled.
Why should we call to mind the dead ?
Welivo! Then let us feast and revel,

‘If I was sick, and going to die, and anybod
would bring a oustard pis and offer me, don
ou believe | would get up and eat it? Waell,

had got been habi to him. He believed a
for us, he said, and

brighter day was oomg
Charley was grewn such a ocomfyrt, ruch sn

Pinchum stood on the poreh, ber arms fulded
and ber brows knit, evidently waiting one of
the parties before her.
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the insulted honot of the United | 8P 0CA AL R U I0om, Deolaretion of In 4 “The moaned throogh the the | scomod idle, [ seated myself on & mossy log iu | some way home. _
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